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Indeed, seeing from this distance it was easy to
believe that the people were the same that stood
there forty years ago. And really, today looked
exactly like a day forty years ago. About the
same distance from where he stood, beyond the
grove which he saw in front of him, was the
settlement of Narasimheswara.

As he was thinking of these things, Sariputra
saw some people from the village coming towards
him. Behind them were a few boys leading cattle.
Seeing a man in ochre robes, the elderly people
folded their hands to him. Noticing what the elders
did, the youngsters also folded their hands. When
they had passed, Sariputra saw that the courtesy
was not because of any of the elderly people recog-
nising him, but merely because of his status as a
man of religion. When he passed the grove, he
would see the village. The house in the middle
of the village was the one that had been his.
What had happened to that home now and to its
people ? Vedavati should now be an aged lady.
Sariputra had somehow the conviction that she
was still alive. He found it impossible to think
of her as dead. His father should have died by this
time. And that daughter ? Was she a household
, woman and was she happy ? When he asked himself
what might be the condition of his daughter